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Ay H E following letters need no apo- 
SP © logy. With regard to the firft, it 
ie. may be proper to obferve that the 
SSG complaint contained in it is a very 


S 
ne f.) juft one: of the fecond I fhall fay 
vz), nothing, till I have given it to my 







readers. 


Jo Mr. Fitz-Avam. 


STR, 

I can affure you with great truth, that you are the 
firft man I ever wrote a letter to, or wifhed to corref- 
pond with, except my father and my brother. I am 
the youngeft of three fifters, am not quite twenty one, 
love drefs and love fafhions, but cannot confent to ap- 
pear in the public walks like a woman of the town. | J 
am forry to fay it, but it is really my opinion, that if 

the 
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the common proftitutes were to walk in the park with 
no other covering than a fhift of Paris-net, half the 
young ladies of my acquaintance would come into the 
fafhion. 

My two fifters may take it as they pleafe, but they 
are fo far gone in the mode, that I hardly ever go a- 
broad with them that we are not addreffed by gentle- 
men who are utter ftrangers to us, in the moft familiar 
(and fometimes the moft indecent) terms imaginable. 
No longer ago than laft week we were mobbed in 
Spring-gardens, from my eldeft fifter’s having aftronted 
a couple of gentlemen, who would fain have enter- 
tained us with a glafs of wine at the Cardigan. For 
my own part, I tell them both very frankly, that while 
they endeavour to look like women of the town, it is a 
great miftake in them to be above their bufinefs. 

Pray, Mr. Fitz-Adam, favour us with a WorLpD 
upon this fubjeét: for as the youngeft fifter, my opi- 
nion goes for nothing; and befides, I want to have 
them mortified a little: for they neither love nor efteem 
me, becaufe I am faid to be handfomer than they, and 
ami better received by all our relations and acquaintance. 

I am, SrR, 
Your very humble fervant, 
SARAH MEANWELL. 


SIR, 

I am a very good-hearted, honeft girl; but from 
my fituation in life, I am afraid people think me other- 
wife. It is my unhappinefs that from too high a 
birth, and too low a fortune, I am obliged to live con- 
ftantly with the great; and to tell you the truth, I 
am really handfomer than moft of the womenI mix 
with. From this circumftance I am looked upon with 
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envy by many of my acquaintance: but indeed, fir, 
when you know my heart, you will rather think me 
an object of pity. 

TuouGu I have the beft {pirits in the world, and am 
as gay as innocence will fuffer me to be, I am called a 
queer creature by the men, and a prude by the women. 
And all this for what? Truly, becaufe I have more mo- 
defty than the company.I keep. And yet, fo prevail- 
ing is example, and fo neceflary to a dependent ftate 
are good-humour and compliance, that I have not been 
able at all times to be quite as modeft as I fhould be. 
I do not mean that I have been downright wicked, or 
that I ever withed to be fo; but if my grandmother was 
to rife from the grave, and to be witnefs to the senT1- 
MENTS I have drank, and the romps I have played, 
fhe would certainly box my ears, and call me by a 
name too coarfe for me to mention. 

Ir you are an old man, Mr. Fitz-Adam, you will 
hardly underftand me ; and as J am a young woman, I 
dare not come to a particular explanation, But if you 
will be fo kind as to convince the people of fathion that 
decency is a virtue, it would fave me from many a rent 
in my clothes, and make my evenings at home, as well 
as my parties abroad, much pleafanter to me. 

I ruink I may be allowed to {peak a little plainer. 
The privilege of high birth is to do every thing you 
have a mind to do. It is a maxim with the men to at- 
tempt every thing, and with the women to refufe but 
one thing. The attacks that are made upon a lady's 
honour, are confidered only as compliments to her 
beauty ; and fhe is the moft flattered, who is ofteneft 
infulted. Your correfpondent, Mrs. Shuffle, never faid 
a truer thing in her life, than that ‘* cards were an afy- 
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« lum againft the dangers of men:” and I really grow 
fond of routs and drums, becaufe their defigns, at fuch 
parties, are only againft my purfe. 

Bur if women in the moft elevated fituations, either 
from their own levity, or the impudence of men, are 
liable to thefe fafhionable attacks, how mutt it fare with 
a poor girl, who has no fortune to awe thefe libertines 
‘into refpeét, and no example among her companions to 
authorize her refentment? They conftrue my very com- 
plaints into defign—‘* The prude would take us in, 
«© would fhe? She had better be one of us, or egad 
«© we'll blow her’—This, with a little plainer (wearing, 
and coarfer threatening, has been faid of mein my own 
hearing. 

Wuar hall Ido, Mr. Fitz-Adam, to live comfort- 
ably and preferve my reputation ? My fortune, which 
is no more than two thoufand pounds, is hardly fufh- 
cient to maintain me even in the country; and I fee no- 
thing but ruin before me if I continue where I am. I 
have always confidered the marriage ftate as a woman’s 
fureft happinefs ; and I verily believe I have every quali- 
fication, except money, to make it eafy to him who 
chofe me. But unlefsI tranfport myfelf to the eaft or 
weft Indies for a hufband, Ihave no hopes of one. I 
neither expect nor defire a man of fafhion ; for a clergy- 
man‘I am too poor; a country {quire would beat me, 
and an honeft tradefman who knew my education, might 
imagine I fhould beat Him. Neither of thefe would be 
my choice: but if you know of any private gentleman, 
who has feen enough of the world to defpife the follies 
of it; one who could fupport me decently, and think 
him(elf rewarded by love and gratitude ; who could fhare 
with me in domeftic pleafures, or lend me his arm fora 
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vifit to a friend ; who at his leifure hours would be pleafed 
with my prattle, and with alook of delight could tell 


me that he was happy ; 





if you know of fuch a man, 
you may honeftly affure him, that though I have lived 


all my life among the great, I am as clean in my perfon, 


and as modeft in my inclinations, as if I had never feen 


good company. You may alfo add, and with equal 
truth, that, excepting a hobble in my gait, and a fimall 
propenfity to talk loud in public, I have not the leaft 


tincture of quality about me. 


Iam, S1rR, 
Your moft humble fervant, 
M. A. 


Tue true fpirit of irony which fo plainly appears in 
this letter, muft no doubt be highly pleafing to the polite 
part of my readers. But as there are many dull people 
in the world, who have no conceptions beyond the li- 
teral meaning of what they read, I fhall fubjoin a few 
remarks of my own, to prevent the aforefaid dull peo- 
ple from miftaking a very fine panegyric for an infolent 
libel againft the chafteft and moft valuable part of 
mankind. 

TuIs young lady feems to have formed her plan upon 
the inimitable doctor Swift, who of all men that wrote, 
underftood irony the beft; and who had the happieft 
art of conveying compliment under the difguife of abufe. 
Her whole epiftle is irony; which (as my fagacious 
friend Mr. Nathan Bayley, in his etymological diction- 
ary, defines it) is a figure in rhetoric, by which we 
{peak contrary to what we think. We are therefore to 
underftand by the above letter, that the niceft decorum 
and the moft exemplary chaftity are the diftinguifhing 

characteriftics 
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characteriftics of our young men of fafhion. ‘That they 
live ina conftant practice of all the virtues ; and are the 
fhining examples of temperance, modefty, and true 
politenefs. By the ssnrimeEnTs which are given by the 
ladies overa glafs of wine, my correfpondent very gen- 
teely hints, that young women of condition are the only 
perfons in the world who can be merry and wife: that 
the bottle, which is too apt to intoxicate the vulgar, can 
infpire thefe ladies with the moft refined ideas of men 
and things; which ideas are poured forth in senTI- 
MENTS, that Plato, Socrates, and all the fages of an- 
tiquity never thought of. 

IsHaA.t only add, that the notions which mean and 
ignorant women commonly conceive of matrimony, are 
finely ridiculed in this letter. ‘The writer very humour- 
oufly fuppofes, that the domeftic endearments of pri- 
vate life are more eligible than the feparate beds and fe- 


parate pleafures of people of condition; and with an 


archnefs peculiar to herfelf, prefers the hufband who 


can be the companion to his wife, to the man of rank, 
who is the companion of all other women. 
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